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As he walked round the Est station, he had his fists clenched all the time.
In the rue des Rdcollets his mere anger led him without any hesitation to the badly lit front of a wine-shop, just as a starving dog runs straight to a rabbit-hole. He opened the door, walked straight into the bar, saw Leheudry sitting at a table at the first glance, tapped him on the shoulder -<c Hallo, are you coming ? " - turned around again, and walked out; all this so decidedly and so quickly that the other customers scarcely had time to see the back of him. He waited for Leheudry a few steps further on, in the direction of the canal.
Leheudry came along in no hurry.
cc You don't care a damn about what I say," Quinette began.
ee Maybe I don't. You're not going to shut me up like that from morning till night. I've had enough of it."
The printer's face had an expression of rebelliousness intermingled with fear.
" What's that you say ? What's that you have the nerve
to say to me ? I spend all my time looking after you. I
go from one end of Paris to the other, God knows how
many times a day, all for your sake. I take steps, and ex
tremely dangerous ones, which you don't even know any
thing about. And not only do you disobey all the instruc
tions I give you, but	"
ff Instructions, eh ? Why, this is worse than prison I Let me tell you that I'd sooner go to prison."
" You fool I    Don't shout like that.    You fool 1 "
Quinette blurted the words right into his face, through clenched teeth, in the darkness of the street.
"Fool, am I?" the other repeated. "Nobody's got any brains but yourself, I suppose. And look what you do with them. Shutting me up like that I Making away with, a man ! You didn't even think of one thing, which is that there's no light in that hole of yours. So I had to stay there in the dark, from five o'clock till seven o'clock and

